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Von Bernstorffs Will
-- Reach Capital Tonight

--Copyright. Harrli-Ewln-

MISS VIRGINIA LeSEURE,
One of Debutantes of the Coming Sea-

son and' Granddaughter of Former
Speaker Cannon.

Tho Naval Attaclio of the Japanese
embassy. Commander shlgetoshl Take-uch- l,

who has been spending some time
In Boston, spent yesterday In Newport
os the gueat of Capt. William 13.

Caperton, U. 8. N., commandant of the
Narraganaett Naval Station. lie will
arrive In Washington this evening.

The military attache of tho Japanese
embassy, Lieut. Col. Kozutsugu Inouye,
has returned to Washington from a
trip to Central America and the West
Indies.

The Charge d'Affalies of the Argen.
tine legation and Mme. Manlel E. Mai-bra- n

are receiving congratulations on
the birth of a son at their residence,
IKS Connecticut avenue.

Brig. Gen. George Franklin Chase,
L. S. A., retired, and Mrs. Chase and
the Misses Chase, who spent the last
two years on Governors Island, N. Y.,
General Chase's last' post before his re-

tirement last spring, huve taken an
apartment In the Dresden for this win-

ter. Miss Emily Tervis Chase made her
debut last season.

I.-

Mr, and Mrs. Kobert nooseelt hae
returned from their summer jilaco at
Sayvllle, L. Ii, and have opened their
Washington residence for the winter.
During the latter part of the summer
Mr. and Mrs Roosevelt made a motor
trip through New-- England, visiting the

arIous North Shore resorts.

Mr. and Mrs. Fremont-Smit- h will
leuve Bar Harbor, where they have
spent the summer, wTthln the next
week ind make a series of visits before
lemming to Washington early next
month.

Mrs. Hinckley and Miss Gladys Hinck-
ley, who have recently arrived In Wash-
ington from abroad, where they spent
the summer, and who have been at
the Grafton this week, have opened
their residence in Sixteenth street for
the winter.

Mrs Frank Ellis left Washington
foi Virginia Hot Springs to

upend the autumn season. She spent
the summer at Ostervllle and Bar Har-
bor, returning to Washington a week

go

Mrs. James F. Barbour and Miss Ma.
guerlte Barbour, who spent the last two
months in Atlantic City, have returned
to Washington, Mrs. Barbeur and Miss
Barbour spent most of the summer at
Narragansett Pier .

Mrs. Norton, wife of Capt. Harold P.
Norton, U. S. N., who went to New
York last week to sco her brother-in-la-

and sister, the French Minister
to Sweden and Mme. Thlebaut, off to
their homo abroad. Is now In Boston for
a fortnight with another sister, Mrs.
William Manning Irwin, wife of Cap-
tain Irwin. U. S. N., retired. Mrs, Ir-

win was operated upon recently and is
now convalescing. MUs Mary Irwin, who
was to havo accompanied her undo and
sunt to Stockholm' to make her debut
there this season, did not go on account
of her mother's Illness.

Leonard Wood, wife of the chief
of staff of the army, has ns her guest
hei sister, Mrs. Albert L. Key, wife of
Captain ICey, U. 8. A .

Mrs. William H. Clagett, of the Marl-
borough, has as her guest her

unci daughter. Pay Inspector Ed-

mund W. Bonnaffon, U. S. N., and Mrs.
Bonnaffon. of Philadelphia.

Mrs Ernst and Miss Ernst, wife and
daughter of Brig. Gen O. II. Ernst. U.
K. A., will arrive In Washington today
to Join General Ernst at their residence
In Connecticut avenue.

Rear Admiral John E. Plllsbury. U.
B N and Mrs. Plllsbury are expected
to arrive In Washington today from
I.enox, Mass, where they spent the
summer.

Mis I. T. Mann and Miss Elizabeth
Hlckey, who spent tho last month
all od, hae returned to Washington,
and Mrs Mann hat opened her resi-
dence In Sixteenth street for the winter.

The German Ambassador and Bar--
onesss von Bernstorff, who are now
In New York will arrive in Wash-
ington this evening; accompanied by
Major von Herwartfc, military at-

tache, of the embassy who went to
Now York to meet them, upon their
arrival from Europe yesterday.

Mrs. Tlidtl and the Misses Tlsdel have
returned to Washington, after spending
the summer abroad.

The naval nttache of the Russian em-

bassy, Cnptaln Vassllleff, who went to
New York to bid bon voyage to the
retiring military attache of the em-

bassy, Baron de Bods and his sister,
Baroness de Bode, who have sailed for
Europe, will return to Washington to-

day.

Senator du Pont, of Delaware and his
son, Henry F. du Pont, who spent the
the summer abroad, arrived In New
York vesterday on the Katserln te

Victoria.
4.

Capt. Ethelbert D. Breckenrldga, U.
S. A., and Mrs. Brcckenrldge, who
have recently arrived In Washing-
ton from Panama, where Captain
Breckenrldge has bean stationed, are
the guests of Mrs. Breckenridga's
father, William F. Mattlnglv In his
residence In H street.

Mrs. Robert Treat Paine, of Boston,
another daughter of Mr, Matting!',
la spending some time In Washing-
ton with her father.-

Mr. and Mrs. Peter Goelet Gerry
who spent the last few days In Wash-
ington, have rented the Nightingale
estate at Warwick Neck, n. I, for
an indefinite time.

James ParmMee, of Cleveland, a.
partner of the present embassador to
France, Myron T. Herrlck, has pur-
chased a large tract of land In the
northern suburbs of Washington
where he will begin the construction
of a winter residence.

r- -
Mr. and Mrs. Parmclee, the latter a

daughter of Judge William A. Maury,
of Washington, have leased a house
near Dupont Circle for this winter.-- 4

Mrs. Nicholas Anderson, who spent
the summer In Bar Harbor, has re-

turned to Washington and has opened
her house In K street for the winter.

The American Minister to Belgium,
Larz Anderson, who spent last week In
Washington, has returned to Boston.

The Secretary of Bute,, who recently
arrived In Washington from Japan, has
Joined the President at Beverly, Mass.,
and will be the guest of tho President
and Mrs. Taft on a motor trip to Ports
mouth and Portland.- -

Mrs. Knox Is spending a few days In
New York.

J.
Captain Vasslllef, naval attache of the

Russian embassy, will return to Wash-
ington this afternoon from New York,
where he went to bid Baron de Bode,
the retiring military attache, and his
sister, Baroness Elizabeth de Bode, b'on
voyage. Baron and Baroness de Bode
sailed for Russia this morning.

Dr. and Mrs. J. Breckinridge Bane,
the latter formerly Miss Olga Roose-
velt, have taken a house on Q street
for the winter. Mrs Bayne and her In-
fant daughter, Olga, are now the guests
of Dr Bayne'a brother-in-la- w and Bi-
ster, Mr. and Mrs. David Tennant, at
their country place In Virginia.

The Secretary of State and Mrs.
Knox arrived In Washington yesterday
from Japan, where they went to attend
the funeral of the Emperor, the Secre-
tary going as the official representative
of this Government.

The partv also Included Hansford S
Miller, chief of the Division of Far
'Eastern Affairs of the State Depart
ment, who accompanied Mr. Knox as
his secretary. Huntington Wilson. As-

sistant Secretary of State, went to
Chicago to meet the Secretary and his
party,

Mrs. MacVeagh, wife of the Secretary
of the Treasury, closed her summer
home at Dublin, N. H , yesterday and
went to Chicago for a brief visit before
coming to Washington for the winter.
The Secretary will Join her In Washing-
ton Immediately after election.

Mrs. Kay, wife, of Ensign It. S. Fay, U.
S. N., who haa spent tho summer In
Newport and Boston, has arrived In
Washington for a visit to her parents.
Dr. Frank Anderson, U. S. N., and Mrs.
Anderson.

Mrs. Fay and her sister, Miss Ander
son, will go to Annapolis tomorrow for
a few days to attend the marriage of
Miss Burton Starr and Ensign Bright on
Thursday.

-..- J.Mrs.

Charles H. Poor has opened her
house In Twenty-firs- t street for the win-
ter after spending the summer at Lake
Skancatelcs. Her daughter, Mrs. Maus,
wife of Brig. Gen. Marlon P. Maus,
U. S. A., of Vancouver, Wnshlngton,
spent the last five weeks with her
mother, returning to Washington
with her about a week ago. En route
they spent a week In Atlantic City.
Mrs. Maus Is spending this week In

with her sister, Mrs. Boscoe C.
Bulmcr, and upon her return will be
with her mother until early In Decem-
ber.

The marriage of Miss Mary Louise
Blinker, daughter of General J, II.
Brlnker, formerly of West Point, Miss.,
to Dr. Wallls S. Ivy, of West Point,
will tako place Wednesday afternoon,
November 6, at 2 o'clock In the apart-
ment of General Brlnker In the Ala-
bama. An Informal reception will fol-

low the wedding ceremony, which will
be attended by the relatives and a few

Intimate friends.
Miss Brlnker will have as her attend-

ants her two sisters, Mrs. Lamar Rosa,
of Jackson, MUs , and Miss Zallle
Brlnker.

O. C. nrothers, Jr., will be best man
for Dr. Iv.

After the wedding Dr. Ivj and his
bride will leave Washington for their
future home In Mississippi.

Julia Murdock Says Old Operas
Are More Tuneful Than the New

"Chimes of Normandy"
Brings Out High Praise

From Critics.

"Les Cloches de Cornsvllte," of which

"The Chimes of Normandy" Is the Eng-

lish rendition, had Its Initial perform
ance on the stsge of the Folles Drama- - j

tlques Jn Paris on April 1, 1877. This
week It Is being sung to good sized
audiences at the BelaSco, after an al-

most continuous run of thirty-fiv- e

years, six months and four days! And
New York la full of failures and the list
grows! Ah, well, there were not so
many attempts In the old days, and
more successes. In this dsy of the
Viennese Opera, ua amusing to lis-

ten to the haunting refrain from popu-

lar tunes which certain operas of ,the
school mentioned time appropriated as
being their own Individual style.

Perhaps It Is ths simple turnefulness
of the "Chimes" which has made It
last. Perhaps It Is the Interesting mys-
tery of the plot, for It really has one,
or perhaps it Is the genuineness of the
chatactere. In combination with all of
the other good points. Didn't you ecr
know a little vivaci-
ous shrew like Bcrpolette, or a satis-
fied Idiot like Gobo? The year follow-
ing the' opening of the "Chimes" In
Paris, it was brought out at the Globe
Theater, in London, with Shell Barry,
famous at the time as England's great-
est character actor. In the role of Gas-
pard, and with Kate Munroe, an Ameri-
can singer of the day, as Bcrpolette.
Tho work had Its American premiere
and I wonder how many who read this
remember It by the Hess Opera Com
pany, In New York, at the Fifth Ave-
nue Theater, October 2, 1S77.

Vinle Daly Makes
Ideal Serpolette.

The role of the naught) Serpolette Is
Intrusted to Miss Vinle Daly, and not
one bit of Its charm Is lost In her hands.
Miss Daly can dance, sing, and act.
Her Serpolette Is Just what It should be,
a bold, naughty, redheaded, healthy girl.
who never takes anything Seriously, and
who hai a good tjeart In spits of her-
self. Bbn squabbles and quarrels, and
for all her poverty, makes herself so
attractive to poor Orenechleux. that
he actually hesitates between her and
demure and refined little Germalne.
Mini Daly Is one of "the" Daly'a of the
atrical fame, and Is a niece of Dan
Daly. Last season sho essayed the

THE

I By J.

of Chapters Already Published
Dld rtylancr, lit lieutenant In ths

rlrltleh Army In South Africa, upon hi
arrltal In Lee4e. England, whera Ma in-
ter live, nnda her In a djlns condition
through want. thla. although ha haa left
with Ma uncle, John Iblater, aurnclent
fundi for tha (Irl'a maintenance. Hie
uncle tella him that the funda have been

and that he. libltler. Is
a ruined man, after which ho kllli him-ael-

rt) lance, auapected of murderlnx
him. la lought for by the police llecauie
of hl d;ln alater ha daea not attempt
to clear himself till too late, for another
murder and aereral asaaulta have been
committed ajid laid at his door. Because
of the various, widely separated places
where he haa been aeon, be le slven tha
aobrlquet nf "The Cricket of Leedf,"

Klrkwood, a Scotland Tard detectlr. la
called In. II ascertains that the Cricket
la the man who saved his life during thenoer war (receiving tha Victoria Cfoee far
the deed), and therefor determines- - thathe cannot be (ullir, and that ho will clehim the chance to escape and clear him-el- f.

lie aeeka Rylance with thla pur-
pose Tha Leads police department learns
nf the relatione between Klrkwood andRylance, and atart In pursuit.

VII.
The Han From the Sea.

LIT. though lost to the Beowulf,
"Charlea Burdlck" wss not
desd.

At midnight, panting and
sweating as a result of anothci turn In
the stokehole, he had returned to the
deck. His had gone for-
ward, but he made his wav astern, and
leaning over tho taffrall. gazed moodily
Into the seething white wake of the
vessel.

On the right of the? ship the Lauren-tlan- a
still rose dark and sinister. On

tho left waa tho low shore ot tho Island
of Orleans, and tha llcht ot thn full
moon revested the well-ke- fields andorchards, the neat farm dwellings, andthe great stretches or woodland beyond
the hills.

Long he stood there thinking: then his
face arew whiter, and he began to pace
restlessly to and fro. His gaze wan-
dered most frequently toward the shoruof the Island, scarcely tnree-quarte- rs ofa mile away.

Rylance had been on deck for nearlytwenty minutes when no observed thatthe course of the vessel was being al-
tered In such a manner as to bring Itshead Inward the northern shore of thoriver. He compresied his lips andglanced along the deck. None of thecrew was visible. He took off his shoosand strode qulcklv to starboard.Thera he hesitated ror a couple ot
moments: then, after climbing over theall, he gavo a Blanco at the white trailleft by the whirling screw and exerting
all the strength of his powerful legs, ho

ttnd Plunged
tho dark waters of theriver.

The moment hsd been well chosen,fur, as the bow of the vessel waa turn-ing toward the northern short;, thostern moved toward pert und left thediver cleat ot tho screw
Tho suction created by the swinging

around of the gneat hull baffles his ef-
forts to regain ths suiface for severalmoments, however, nnd h uinH. hs,i
gulped down a deal nf water before hishead ro above the tide. Once more
the sivlrllnc river closed nhnv. t,tm
and again Tie fought his way to thesurface. Tho waters now grow quieter,
and he euic,eeded In keeping himself

IlylPnCe was a Vigorous llvtmm,, an
onto he was headed for tho shore ofthe Island a fear that he would fall
iu rcacn tnu not enwr Ills mind.Iln. ct.Lan.,, --.1,1.,,., cm,&,,,, ncu oiroi.es.

.
Tha Water was chlllv and !. xiirrant
was fairly strong: but, heading slightlyup the stream, lie wns soon assuned
in ma Diiii to cover Hie necesrar)
illstar.co within halt an hour and with- -
out tear of exhaustion

Twice or thrice be looked

:
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TIMES' DAJLY SERIAL STORY.

THF TDiriFT rF FFrtC AUBREY TYSON

Synopsis

misappropriated

CHAPTER
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fellow-worke- rs
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anxiously!

MISS VINIE DALY..

part of Serpolette In the Hammersteln
production ot this opera In London.

Miss Daly haa won laurels on the
Italian grand opera stage, both on the
continent and In England, under the
stage name of Vera Vlndall, Prior to
her preparation for such roles as Florla
Tosca, Santazza, Marguerite, and othera
of equal Importance, she had acquired
an International reputation as a child
dancer. It Is thought that 111 Miss Daly
the Moeers. Aborn havo found the de-

sired "dancing prima donna" to create
the title role In a grand opera said to be
under contract, which has as Its hero-
ine a dancing Rlrl. Miss Daly hsj a
true and chatmlng voice of unusual
quality.

Miss Daisy Leon Is the Germalne and
a clear voiced and sweet Germalne she
Is to be sure. "Look at That, Look at
This" was sung with a daintiness and
Bruce that Is more than appealing, and
Miss Leon Is Just tho kind ot a Ger

toward the receding vvssel. but It con-
tinued on Its course, and ho was con-
fident that his action had been unob-
served.

For the first time since he had last
pressed his llpi tn th- cold brow and
lifeless hands of his sister Hylanie felt
ns If he was escaping from tho thrall
of a nlghtware.

The light of his destiny seemed to
mingle with tlwj light ot the stars thatwere reflected In the mlgtliy tide of thegreat river through which he was slow-
ly forging his way. Tho shore-lin- e

toward which he was heading became
less and loss Indistinct, and the spirits
of peace, and new effort seemed to beberKonlng to him from spruce-grov- e
and orchard.

At length he heard the sound of lap-
ping wmves on the shore. One of Ids
Knees came in violent contact with a
rock. With the pain thire came to him
a sense of thankfulni. Til r,.t f.if
for the bottom, but he found ho was
still In deep water, and wtlh vigorous
strokes hf moved on. A few moments
later he again tested the depth. His
feet touched bottom now, and he stood
creci

Before him was a small cliff, topped
bv a cluster of evergreens that extend-
ed down the slope at Its side.

He waded ashoro slowly, and at last,
clear of the river, stood upon a little
strip of sand and looked around him.

At tho foot of the slons Hint ted in
the top of the cliff was a small field In
which garden truck was growing. Be-
yond this, about an eighth of a mile
from where he stood, were tho dark
outlines of a cottage and a barn on u
cliff like that near which he had land-
ed. As he had approached the shore
he hsd seen that on the other side of
this houso was a covo with a village on
Its shores.

He had taken only a few steps when
he came to a narrow path which, ow-
ing to the fact that his feet were bare,
afforded a welcome relief front the
stony surface he had begun to traverse.
Following this, ho found It led to and
up the slope. He proceeded cautiously
until, near the top he came upon a
small, rude, unpatnted shed.

The door was partly open, and as ho
peered within he saw that the planking
covered a little room that had been cut
several feet Into the side ot the hill. It
was about ten feet square, and by the
moonugni mat enierea wirougn xne
paneless window he saw that It had
evidently served as a toolhouse.

In one lornei stood n battered frame
that might at one time have held a
grindstone. Just Inside tho door leaned
several old rakes and hoes, and against
the rear wall of the shanty was a pile
of old boards and posts with rusty
nails still protruding from them. Over
ever) thing lay a thick coating ot dust

Continuing his Inspection of the nlace
tha fuKltuvo found under some pieces
of old harness a horse blanket, so stiff
and Incruated with dust that hs had
difficulty In opening It.

"It will do for tonight, I fancy," he
sighed. "A bath In the river tomorrow
will make me right again."

With a lighter heart than he had
known for several weeks, he left the
shanty and descended the hill, to, the
field. Here, finding a largo cabbage
patch, ho pulled up one of the cab-
bages, and with this he returned to his
hut.

From the pockets of his overalls he
drew forth the only objects that ha pos-
sessed In all tho worM-tl- ie. chamois-ski- n

bag containing tho gold pieces
Klrkwood had given him. his Victoria
Cross, a pearl-handle- d pocket-knif- and
a razor. These ho wrapped In a piece
of newspaper he found In the place, and
then thrust the little bundle Into an
opening among the boards on which ho
waa going to pass the night.

He next removed his shirt And over.
alls, the only garments he wore. These
he tooic outside. nd after 'wringing
them..., placlng'a". uponlhem tok?J

.."

Catchy Music and G-oo-d Act-

ing Characterize Revival
by Aborn Company.

malne that Serpolette would try to get
ahead of. From tha ranks of a crowd;
ed musical comedy cast to the higher
realm of classic opera It tha transition
which has Just been effected by Miss
Leon.

A petite and winning personality,
coupled with a resonant voce ot evi-
dent excellent schooling, were the
points which led the tmpressarl to draft
her for the stellar opera cast of the
Aborn productions. Miss Leon Is an
actress of no mean ability, as Is shown
by her assurance and poise In her part.
It was manifested a season, or more ago
In her work as tha "Pearl Maiden" In
"Three Twins."

The quaint and dramatlo character of
Gaspard Is taken by William Wolff,
who has esssped tho part more than
1,000 times. Ills Gaspard Is a vivid cre-
ation, and a baps voice of excellent
quality leaves nothing to be desired In
the way of vocal attainments, but It
might be suggested1 that since It takes
some time to set the act, Oaspard's
scene, with his gold in the chateau, be
curtailed.

Mr. Wolff's singing of "The Bird Has
Flown" ahowa his voice to rare advant
age, and dramatically speaking. Is an
excellent piece of work. Carl Haydn' Is
heard as Orenechleux, and Is a fat,
happy, mistreated, lover who vacillates
from one aweetheart to another with
delightful Inconsistency, not at all In
accordance with his prosaic obesity.
Musical Numbers
Are Real Melodies.

The "Chimes of Normandy" has sev-
eral numbers which, although they
border on comedy, are of unusual
beauty. Orenechleux'a song "Oh Dear,
Oh Dear." In ths castle hall ot the
haunted chateau with Serpolette, tho
Count, Germalne and the Balllle was
encored last night, and was one of the
gems of tha evening.

The comedy roles of Oobo, and the
Balllle were In the capable handj of
John Stone Flynn, and William H.
White, while the chorus does excellent
work, but their voices seem Immature
when cdmpared with those of Mlsi
Leon and Miss Daly, At the fair, and
In the apple orchard, two acenea of ex-
ceptional beauty, several dancing num-
bers were Interpolated by the Seven
Grunathos and the Ho'looz, a quartet
of gymnastic dancers.

JUUA MUnDOCIC

' (Copyrlflit. Ths Frank A. Munsey Co.)

the wind from blowing them away.Returning to the shanty, he wrappedtho stiff, horse-blank-

around him, then law down upon thepile ot boards and slept.
When he awoke the sun was stream-ing Into the hut through the batteredwindow. With a atart he threw asidetho blanket, and, rising, peered outthrough the door. The sun was well up.

Its position Indicating that It was S or
S o clock.

Upon going to the place where he hadspread out hla garments, he found thatthey were dry. He took a short awlni
in the river, then dressed and returnedto the hut, where he ate part of thecabbage he had secured during thenight. In tha hut he found a pair of
old boots, too stiff and cracked to beworn with comfort, but which were suf-
ficient to relieve him of the necessity
of walking barefoot to the village In asearch for othera

Twice In the course of the morlnlng he
started for the village, but each timehe turned back to the hut. On the Beo-
wulf the garments he'was wearing werebefitting his environments, but here allwas different.

The cloudless sky, the I right shiningsun, the well-ke- pt fielas and the neatjurm nouses ma-i- mm leel Uku a vaga-
bond. He decided, therefore, to waituntil nightfall, whru, under cover ofdarkness, he would make his way to
the village and purchase clothing matwas more in keeping with the customs
of the Island.

lie spent tho rest of the day In thehut. i
Shortly after 9 o'clock In the even-ing he directed his steps toward a roadof which he had obtained severalglimpses, and alone this he waa making

ma j iu- - ma vuiage wnen ne neuru
the sound of a wagon behind him. Ashe stepped aside to allow the vehicle topass, the driver drew jeln.'"Will you rldeT"

The words, curtly spoken, wureFrench
Rylance, turning, quickly' saw that thespeaker waa a ahort, thick-se- t man witha scragg), gray beard. He aat on thefront scat ot a high-bodie- d light wagon

that was drawn by two powerful-lookin- g

horses.
i .While dissipating tho larger part ofhis Inheritance, several years before,

rarls. and It was with a perfect Pari-sian accent that he thanked the Strang-er.f- or

his Invitation, then, stepping Into
the wagon, he sat down on tho rearseat.

"Where do jou go?'i the stranger
asked.

"To a clothier's."
The man on the front seat looked over

Ills shoulder and, smiled grimly. Ry-
lance, barcneaaedand disreputably clad.
flushed with shame. The smile had cut
mm iu ine quiCK.

Do not drlv'e out of your way, mon-
sieur," the fugitive said shortly.

"I pass the clothier's," tho other an-
swered.

Five or six minutes later the wagon
drew up In front ot an Isolated build-
ing, In front of which were dlsplaver
articles ;vlich Indicated that groceries
and hardware might bo found within.
A, more earnest scrutiny of the Interior
ui ine uimiy iinniea snop revealed the
fact that clothing also waa sold over
its counters.

"The clothier's." the driver explained;
and aa he looked Into this country shop
the sensitive Rylance understood why
the man had smiled before.

After thanking the driver of the
vehicle, Rylance alighted and entciedthe store,

Hla wants were ionn annnlled on,
when he left he carried his purchases
under his arm. The language spoken
by the shopkeeper was rrench. and,
without revealing that be had beenIgnorant of the fact. Rylance lesrned
that the village In which he now found
himself was Baalltoo.

For; The Times' Children
' Just Before It's Bedtime

BILLY PIG'S
morning Blllly Tig's mothe?

ONE "I want you to go to your
I have puMn

this basket a put of honey and
a head of lettuce, and also a Ja- -, of
cream. No; do pot loiter ly the way,
but 'keep right on and you can get
there In lime for, luhch and, get, home
before dark." t

'- -l ,
Billy Tig was glad to go .to his

.for like all grand-mothe- rs

something! In
n clo.set for her grandson, and It waa
usually candy. u- - , .

Billy Pig put on hlsM-e- cap and green
coat, and with his fresh white trousers
he looked splc and span when he started
off.

He had to go through the woods, and
after a while he thought he would sit
down and rest. "Mother cannot call it
'loitering If 1 lust sit down a minute to
rest," he ssld.

But his minute grew into minutes, and
then he thought he was hungry, and re-

membering an apple he had put In his
pocket he took it out and began to eat
It. '

Now Mr. and 'Mrs. Bruin lived In a
cave In this wood, and It happened they
were out walking this very morning,
and came upon Billy Pig.

Mrs. Bruin gave her husband a poke
In the r!rs. "Look." she said, "them Is
a nice fat pig. the very thing for our
rhl'dten's lunch."

So they walked up tn poor Billy Pig.

and before he knew- - what hod happened
they tsood In front of him.

"Hello! oung fellow," salt! Mr. Bruin.
Billy Pig drot ped his apple and looked

at them.
"Where are you going?" osked Mr.

Bruin, eyelnr the basket.
"i m aolnsr to my grandmother's."

answered Billy Pig. In a trembling
voice. ,

"What have you In that basket T'
asks Mr. Bruin.

Billy Pig told him, and when Mrs.
Bruin heard "honey," sho reached for
the basket.

"There Is elf am, too. and a head of
crlso lettuce." she told Mr. Bruin.

"What a splendid dinner that wilt
mane with a oung pig thrown in." said
Mr. Bruin, laughing.

Poor Billy Tig began to cry. I want
try basket: my mother told me to hur-

ry," he sld.
"What did you sit down for If she

told you to hurry?-- ' asked Mrs. Bruin.
"When little pigs or little bears or lit-

tle boys do not mind their .mothers,
something dreedful always happens. If
you had gone right along we would not
have seen you, but now I think you
deserve to be punished. Come with us."

Mrs. Bruin took the bssket and
took the trembling Billy Pig tin-

der his arm. for he could walk much
faster than Billy Pig.

WJhen they reached their cave the
little Bruins were sitting outside wait-
ing for them.

"What have you brought us?" they
asked.

Mr Bruin held up Billy Pig, who was
squallng and squirming.

"Oh! goody, goody," said the Little
Bruins In chorus. "Can we roast him? '

"I want his red cap," said one.
"I want his coat." tald another. And

the third one beran to cry. "I don't

When he left the store. Rylsnce made
his way to a retired spot on the shore
of the cove, and there he proceeded to
don the clothes he had purchased. This
done, he returned to the main street of
the. village.

The "buslnesa section" of Basllton
consisted of about a dozen buildings.
Besides the "general store." In whichRylance had made hla purchases, therawas a coal and lumber office, a black-
smith shop, a wagon maker's, the post-offic- e,

a place at which farm machinery
waa sold, a bank, a couple of smallbuildings bearing the signs of attor-
neys at law, a town hall, and two
taverns

Thinking that there must be some ho-
tel or Inn In which ho might And a
night's lodging and the meal he so
sorely neeeded. Rylance strolled slowly
along the thoroughfare, reading the
various slgus, all worded. In French,
until he came at last to the town hall,
a two-stori- stone building, with a
low tower. Here the sound of a ham-
mer attracted hla attention, and as he
drew nearer he saw and elderlv man
tacking a small sheet of paper on a
sort of bulletin board In front of th
building, While he was thus rmploe.l
a thlck.net man of medium height ap
peared in ine, aoprwoj--

"Ah, Baptists! Are sou posting an-
other mortgage foreclosure notice?" he
asked.

Tho words were spoken In French,
but the accent was unmistakably Eng-
lish

"Yes. M. PancoasL oLi Pierre 's

little farm will be' sold."
"Pierre has been rmprovident lately."

the man In tho doorway replied, half
absently.

"Eh. well?" slahed the sign-poste- r:

then, after a paute. he added: "But I
have another."

"Another foreclosure?"
"No. it Is not that. It Is a reward
for a murderer."

"Not a resident of our Island. I honn "
"Ah, no. monsieur! There are no mur--

aerers nere: out mo law is ine law,
and when tha government sends these
notices to constables we must put them
up. you see."

"Of course, of course, Baptlste."
"And thsv have sent to me from Que'

bee the Dlcture of the Cricket of Leerl
"Oh. you havo his plcturo there, eh?

me see it.
The constable handed to him a printed

sheet.
The roan who had been adlressed as

Pancoast the hall, in which a
lamp w aa ..burning. Baptlsto followed
him. A couple ot minutes later tho two
men came out again.

"He has a resolute face." Pancoastsaid, as he closed tho door behind him.
"He was a brave man, nd might haveiu a iiuiurn. ms mad acts nave
flpuueu ii now.

"Alas!" the old constable muttered,
"And tiiey think he has come to
Canada? '

"He was traced'to Liverpool, nhd the
deteotlves apparently believe he took
snip jor .canaoa. you will lock up be'
torn vou ao?"VM vmm f I)n,Ml T ..,111 l..b
lhe hall'

' Good-night- ."

"Good-night- ."

Rylance had moved Instinctively Into
the shadow of the building, nnd hla
presence was Unobserved by 'the two
n'en whose conversation ho had over-
heard,

Pancoast walked deliberately to where
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want his trousers, they will be too
small for me."

"T)iorc. there," said his mother,
"don't you cry and I will make ou a
nice white bib out of the trousers to
wear when jou eat the roasted pig."

"We will not cook him for a day or
two," said Mr. Bruin. "I'll build a
pen and fed him acorns and he will
be nice and fat."

Sir. Bruin then took off Billy Pig's
cap and coat and Ills white trousers,
and the three little bears grabbed them.

Billy Pig could seo through his pen,
and he watched with aching heart the
little bears. One had on hla cap and
another his coat, which split up the
back because It was too small.

Mrs. Bruin made a bib for the other
little bear from the trousers, and poor
Billy Pig watched ihem eat all the
nice things that were In hla basket.

"Oh, dear!" he sobbed when It grew
daik, "I wish I had not atopped in
the woods. I wonder If my mother Is
looking for me."

Billy Pig stopped suddenly. He
had thought of something. The bears
had gone into their cave, and he was
alone. '

"If I work fast and do not stop," said
Billy Pig to himself, "I can root out
of this place. T guess that smart Mr.
Brunt forgot my nose."

And how Billy Pig did work. He did
not stop to rest. He was rooting for
his life and he did not think of resting.
When tho first light streak showed In
the east he was out and on his way
home.

He ran as fast as his four legs would
carry him, too, for he did not want to
meet any one who would ask him about
his clothes.

When his mother opened the door she
stared at Billy Pig with wide-ope- n

mouth.
"Where In the world have you been?"

ahe asked. "Where aro your clothes,
and wiiat Is tho matter with .your race?"

Billy Pig's face was covered with
earth and ahe hardly knew her son.

Billy Pig sobbed out his story, and
although hla mother told hem he did
very wrong to disobey her and alt down
In the woods, she thought he had been
punished enough.

Sq she gave him a bath and a good
breakfast and put him to bed. He slept
all day and all that night, and while
he dreamed of bears and hot fire, he did
not wake up until the next morning.

Tomorrow's story, "Sir. 'Possum."

a horse and buggy stood several pares
distant from ths front ot tho town hall.ne stepped into ttic vehicle and drooway. uaptiste the hall ami

losed the door.
First assuring himself that the aetlnn

was not likely to be observed, Rylsnce
quiCKiy crossed to the board. Aa ha
frlanced over this he saw an array ot

Amoni thea he milrUIr
spied wlmt;he sought- -a sheet with a
mumo un us upper nair, ana, osiow,ten or twelve lines of printed words.
It was BO dark that ho wti unable In
se the pictured features or to read theworas, out ne Knew tneir nature.There waa a choking feeling In his
throat, and his vision awam as, withtrembling fingers, he tore the sheet
from Its nlace and thrint It into one or
the pockets of his coat.

"Even nerer he muttered brokenly,
and once more Despair held him In Itsgrip.

A Coatlnuatlon of Tfcu Story III
lie Fouad In Tomorrow's

Issue of Tke Times.
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Have Lovely Hair
If you. want to make your hair so

beautifully lustrous that people cannot
help but exclaim: "Oh, what lovely
halr!"get a fifty-ce- bottle of

today.

1 .SSaHaBtBaaTECBBtaw

It's a most delightful, refreshing hair
dressing, daintily perfumed, and free
from poisonous lead or other d)e.

The girl with tho Auburn' hair Is on
every curton and bottle of PARISIA.N
bAGE. Be sure and get the genuine.

PARISIAN SAGE will banish dan-
druff, stop failing hair and scalp Itch in
two weeks, or your money back. That's
a pretty square offer, all
people will say. Large bottle, CO cents,
at 3as. O'Donnell and dealors overy-wh-

e. ,pn


